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They want us dead 

After you're 30, you dead weight 

You are a slave of the government, property of the state 

If you depend upon the EBT, depend upon the section 8 

You are slave of the government, property of the state 

If you mate the child or the children you procreate become 
Slaves of the government, property of the state 

We took the bait, now FEMA gon' stuff us in train freights 
You are a Slave of the government, property of the state 
Here we go, soon as your mother had you squeezed you out the 
hole 

You were born into a world where there's evil men in control 
The laws have already pa**ed; we've never had any choice 
We've never had any rights; we've never had any voices 

It's all a mental projection confusion of an illusion 

In this jail with no bars and no privacy, just intrusion 

Every dollar that you make with their symbol on it, yo half is 
theirs 

The federal reserve is a private company no one cares 

The ___ shares forever indebted to all the thieving banks 
Then they go and bail em out with your money, we have we to 
thank 

| never have agreed to this, they never have consulted us 
9/11 commission report you have insulted us 

They k** their own people, dispensable pawns of politricks 
Becoming used to their apprehensable forms of politics 

We sinking deeper, 312 million walking sleepers 

Why you worried about the Nike yeezy Kanye West sneaker? 
They want us dead 

After you're 30, you dead weight 

You are a slave of the government, property of the state 


If you depend upon the EBT, depend upon the section 8 

You are slave of the government, property of the state 

If you mate the child or the children you procreate become 
Slaves of the government, property of the state 

We took the bait, now FEMA gon' stuff us in train freights 

You are a Slave of the government, property of the state 
What you really should be worried about is the speaker of the 
house 

John Boehner was unanimously chosen in the crowd 

A bunch of blue bloods developing marketing to sell us new d** 
No group hugs and every elections a crew of new thugs 

No news plugs for speaking against the administration 

The lobbyists, the ma**ive donations from corporations 

The backroom deals in the dark and the secret payoffs 

While the regular folks are so broke that they have to layoff 
The force of workers anyway they can jerk they exploit us 


Even fluoridate the water that you bathe in after coitus 

Every time you take a breath, every time breathe in air 
Unaware of the toxins and chemicals that's up in there 

The scientists are prepared and propagate their toxin fumes 
Cuz their goal is to try to shorten life from 30 to the tome 

Your 20's is the spend in peak, then college come with all the 
loans 

Everybody's destiny is a coffin full of hair and bone 

They want us dead 

After your 30, you dead weight 

You are a Slave of the government, property of the state 

If you depend upon the EBT, depend upon the section 8 

You are slave of the government, property of the state 

If you mate the child or the children you procreate become 
Slaves of the government, property of the state 

We took the bait, now FEMA gon' stuff us in train freights 

You are a slave of the government, property of the state 

Them telephones the one's that you putting up to your ears 
Are fine and handy but longterm 

| know survival gear escaping no time to prepare a family plan 
When sh** goes down you'll be trapped up inside the family van 
And stuck in traffic good thing that my memory is photographic 
Couple of escape routes I've memorized real choreographic 

Do you have your rations saved? Tank of drinking water stored? 
Do you have machetes and weapons? Forget the circuit boards 


And anything that has to do with plugged in electronics 
When the skies open up and the frequencies 

End of days, scaring and working us up into a craze 

My crew been trained, your crew can be trained too 

To use the brains and fight the lies, if | survive alive, I'll finally 
finalize 

My final mission, before you find yourself without a pot to piss in 
Listen well and realize, don't sit around and wait 

You are a Slave of the government, property of the state 
They want us dead 

After you're 30, you dead weight 

You are a Slave of the government, property of the state 

If you depend upon the EBT, depend upon the section 8 

You are slave of the government, property of the state 

If you mate the child or the children you procreate become 
Slaves of the government, property of the state 

We took the bait, now FEMA gon' stuff us in train freights 

You are a Slave of the government, property of the state 


